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Give your sister this from me and tell
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SPRING.

At last, O joy, sweet spring is here,
Though keen and cold is still the wind,

And all the earth lies bleak and drear,
And icy bonds the streams still bind.

The scent of buds and coming flowers
Is in the air, and fills my heart,

And soon the woods and leafy bowers
Will in new life and beauty start.

From yonder hedge, first of his clan,
A bird begins his song to sing,
As though he would do all he can
To welcome back the sweet new spring.

That spring is here scarce need be told,
And soon the trees will all be green,

And nature, robed in green and gold,
Stand out in all her glorious sheen.

For from the sere leaves at my feet
A modest violet 1ifts its head,
And with a fragrance passing sweet
It warns me heed well where T tread.

And here, too, at my feet, I see
A daffodil with golden bell,

As though about to ring wlth glee
The gladsome news it comes to tell.

And earth, so long in slumber deep,
Stirs dreamily, as if to wake

From its protracted, frozen sleep,
And from its icy bondage break.

And soon the newly wakened power
Will in each bush and tree be stirred,

A=nd throb in every charming flower,
And in the song note of each bird.

8o lessons sweet and full of grace
Life's darkest hours will surely bring:
Some flower of hope will show its face,
Some bird’ of promise sweetly sing.
=Willilam G. Haeselbarth, in Christian
Work.

IN AN EVIL MOMENT.

BY EMMA C.

HEWITT.

do further. We don’t pay much for
poetry ordinarily, but this is worth it.

irer to come and see me on Saturday at
three.”

“Oh. thank you, sir,” and the baby's
eyes dropped modestly as he tightly
clutched the piece of gold put into his
palm. And then he heaved a deep-
drawn sigh of relief, joy—what? and
turned and left the room. Only when
the child was entirely out of sight did
Winston realize that he had neglected
to obtain the name and address of the
new genius he had discovered. He
turned the poem to the light, but with
no success. Upon the back of the double
sheet, however, was a sketchy head
drawn faintly in pencil. The lines were
bad and the drawing erude in every
way, but the sketch was evidently in-
tended for the cherub who had just
visited him. In one corner was the
artist’s name, “Marie Wendall.” Jot-
ting it down in his note book and pass-
ing his hand over his forehead and eyes,
as though to erase all outside impres-
sions, the great editor was no longer a
man: he was onece more a machine.
With relief the waiting pressmen and
tvpos heard his whistle below and they
knew that whatever *“fit had took him,”
as the “devil” expressed it, the autocrat
was ready for work once more. But
they looked at each other aghast when
the message came over the tube:

“Take out that article on the coal re-
gions I sent down half an hour ago an:l
set this poetry instead.”

Surely, “the old man had gone off his
head.”

“That form's locked up and just go-
g to press,” the foreman ventured to
remonstrate.

“Plast the form!
from above,

“But it’ll take—"
the depths.

Do as I say!" came

Came again from

The editor sat mm his sancium, a!
heavy frown upon his brow, his blue |
pencil in hand, rupidly scoring here |
and there with a muttered curse, first '
for the stupidity of typos, anon for the |
stuif sent in by would-be contribuiors, |
whose position and influence made con- |
eii.ation necessary. Hisannoyance was |
increased by the irritating couscious- |
ness that a messenger boy was waiting |
at his eibow, and had been so waiting |
in stolid silence for some time. Three
short, sharp whistles at the tube di-|
rectly behind him! ’

*See what’s wanted!” commanded ’
the maguoate, never lifting Lis eyes and |
giving a specialiy heavy biue line lu:
an obnoxious word. But the command
met with no response. The silent fig-
ure at his side never moved. “Why |
don’t you answer the tube, you idiot?" |
he exciaimed, furiously, as the three |
whistles came again, short, sharp, im- |
patient. Then his pencil dropped from :
his {ingers and rolled unheeded to the |
flvor. Reside him, muie and motion- |
Jess, stcod ome of Raphael’s cherubs! |
No wings had he, to sure, and |
clothes, but one Raphael’s |

|
{
I
|
|

bhe

of

face—the same golden aureoie! The !
Laby-blue eves looked into his with a
mixture of sadness and pleading which |
mwoved the stern heart strangeliy. '

Again the whistle sounded. Without |
a word he answered it himself, creatiflg
wonderment below, not to sav conster-
nation, by the announcement that he
was busy, adding with a vigor of lan-
cunge well known in those realms, that
anyvoune who disturbed him within the
next 15 minutes might draw his salary
to date and get out! Winston “busy™
anu the presses waiting for him!  ¥Fif-
teen minutes’ valaable time lust! The
foreman passed the word along with a
shrug-——the typos swore, but it made’
not a whit of difference. The antoerat
had sent forth his fiat, and if fire had

been discovered issuing from the sane- humbugged, but it does not want the | 2entleman eame ont of the interview a

tum, it is 10 be doubied that anvone !
would have had the temerity to knoek
on the door before the allotted time hal
expired. |

*Now, how did you get up here, and
what do vou want?” he demanded more
genidy of the Iittle ereature be<ide him. |
“Den’t you know that ediliors are very
busy wmen, and not to be disturibed in
this way?”

In accounting fo himself afterwards
for his extraordinary attitude upon this |
occasion, his only excuse for not piteh-!
ing the child out suinmarily was the
remembranee of a tiny gzrave upon a
New Englana hillside where slept a lit-
tie brother of 50 vears before.

“I camie up myself. Nobady siuw me,”
aaswered the enild, in a plaintive voice
“Flease, do you buy poetry?”
and he brougnt from behiad him a baby-
like hand m which was closely clasped
a sueet of note paper.

If he had announced himself ag a
dealer in diamontds, Winston could not
have bern more taken aback.

“Why? Are you a poet?” he asked,

FIng.

a mixture of astonishment and amuse-

meat on his conntenance.

“No, but Sister Marie writes poetry,
and she’s sick, and there’s only two of
us, and she’s sick, yvou know—I told

you that—and I thought maybe-—may-

be I could get some money

“i.et me see what vou have there,”
replied Winston, abruptly,

The idea of the sick girl lyving at
heme there. and thisserap of a ehild out
trying to sell ker poetry seemed to him
a monstrous thing. Nodoubt it was the
worst kind of rubbish! It was folly to
even look at it. But the whole strange-
ness of tae sitvation had a sort of fas-
cipation for him. The child grew red
and white by turas as he cazed at the
couptenance of the maun who held his
fate in his hands.

“Poy., your sister is a genius!™ ex-
claimed the great man, as he rapidly

# scanned the lines.

“] don’t know just what that is.” an-
~ gwered the charub, modestly, “but I feel
sure it must be something very niee, or
you wouldn't look so—so—"
What a funny, old-fashioned little
- body it was, to be sare.
* ““This shall go in at once,” went on

= o =t
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PHiod the author of his woes,

“Do it if it takes all night! Who
owns this paper. anyway ?” roared Wins-
ton, and shut the tube with a snap to
denote that as far as he was concerned,
the interview was over.

Something had disturbed him more
than usual. Perhaps it was the memory
of the little mound on the hillside—per-
naps it was something indefinite—an
impression too vague to be classified.
Whatever it was, in half an hour,
Winston declared himself through,
methodically tneked his blue pencil into
its accustomed slot, locked his desk, be-
teok himself to his elub for dinner.

When he read over the poetry in the
great daily the nexi morning, there
was a something which arrested his at-
tention. A scene, a memory canie to his
mind, but it too elusive for him
to spend any time in tryving to cateh it,
So he dismissed it from his thoughts.
A distinet shoel received an hour or
two later recalled it all, and too foreibly.

This shock came in the shape of a note
irom a fellow-editor:

“*What are you giving us, anyway""”
wrote he. “You must have been short
of copy indeed. to try to palm off on
your readers ithat old poem of FTenny-
son’s as new matter! ‘Marie Wendall,’
Of all the colossal nerve! 1 think
it might be ecalied the *Great Ameri-
can.” ™

was

No wonder there had
been a familiar ring to the lines! Why
had he skimmed over them so hastily?
Why had he thrown caution to the
' Why. oh, why had he macde

Tennyson's!

winds?

such an ass of himself that all who ran |
might read? He turned sick and white |
at the thought of all it meant —this fear- l
ful blunder! If he only could hoin*.'
that the casual reader would not dis- |
cover it. '
as this was dashed |
1uthlessly the ground during the |
next hours, Letters there were |
from all directicns—jeering they were,
remonstrant, everything but |
The world likes io be |

Any such hope
10
few

angry,
sympathetic.

fraund to be a palpable one like this, |
Aud the readers of the great daily did :
not hesitate to say so in most nm-nm-*
promising terms. |

Wild with anger and ‘.nm'tli'u-:ltinu.{
and with impreeations deep if not loud,
the great editor set himself to find the |
woman who had him
triek.

|

|

servesd such a |

é

It is only another evidence of the |

utter deceit of the whole sex.” he said |

1o himself bitterly. *“The trail of the |
serpent is over them all!™

her whercabonts, to find the unknown
was no easy task.
tion of the difficulty would seem to he
(o wait until Saturday at three o'clock, !
Lat he knew very wel !
nil he knew very well that she would |
tnat had somethine anchildlike in its | ot put in an appesrance. She was too | “ount to be more acenrate than some of

|
.’
Without any addyress or other elew 10 'l
!

The simplest solu- |

sharp for that. She aad the
and that was all she wanted.

mopey, |

With a grim smile that boded no good + V¢ ourseives estimate that the indebted-

to that voung woman, he started out to
And by
"subtie but legitunate weans, means
Cthat no other man would have thought
of, Johin Winston iracked her at last.
“This is Miss Wendall?” inguired he,
| with most elaborate courtesy of the
little lady in bliek who answered his
' summons,
She bowed her head with a surprised
expression that would ask his mission.
“*You write poetry, I believe?” he
' auestioned again, with sarcastic defer-
ence,
She gently shook her head and mur-
' mured a negative, with deeper wonder
| on her face, to which was added a shade
' of fear. She thought her visitor must
| be a lunatic.
I “Lam Mr. John Winstou, editor of the
{ Daily Astonisher.” saild Mr. Winston.
!inlpl':_'ssi\'ol_\‘. playing his trump card
| and expecting to see his listener con-
tvieted through her own confusioa.
Instead of being crushed, she only
: said:
i "Yes?" and bowed politely, waiting
| with interest to know what might fol-
{low this important piece of informa-
| tion.  Other than this, thfre was not
| the quiver of an eyelash that shaded
| the blue eyes raised to his, eves so like
those of the cherub that theg relation-
ship was unmistakable.
“You have never written any poetry 2™

 themagnate, “and I will see what Iean| “No. Why do you ask?”

Y g

Fdall?

Is;vtm«'ihlt' statisticinns have itreated us,

“You have received no mcsaugefm
me ?” he asked again, waiving htrgne!?_r"

tion. nd

“No! Message from you? Why should
You send me a message?”

“Tell me—have you been sick?"

She drew herself up haughtily. This
was too much.

*I canrnot see,” she said, “that it is
of the slightest consequence to you,
sir, in any way; but I have not been
sick. And now, sir, if you are not a
lunatic, you are a most imperiinent man,
and if you do not leave tkis house at
once, I will call an officer to remove
yvou.”

He! John Winston! threatened by
this mite of womanhood with being put
out by an officer! The idea was soab-
surd that he laughed aloud, thus fur-
nishing his listener with most-convine-
ing proof of his insanity. She weént to
the pull to ring the bell, but Winston
grew grave again in a moment.

*Miss Wendall—please!” he ex-
claimed. “Let me tell you all about
this. I am neither insane nor imperti-
nent, but very much perplexed. Listen
to me for three minutes. It is all [
ask.”

When he reached the conelusion, she
looked up with quivering tips and tear-
dimmed eyes.

“Oh, sir! it is that dreadful boy! 1
think he will kill me. This is the worst
thing he has done yet!”

“He may have done this innocently,”
suggested Winston, kindly. “A boy
with a—"

“No, I know what you would say:
‘A boy with a face like that couldn’t
do such a thing wickedly.” But he eould,
he can! That boy is capable of any-
thing! He has a face like a cherub, buv
he acts like a demon. Why, one day I
came home and found him a few streeis
off, dressed like a beggar, his face cov-
ared with dirt and with an old tin cup
in higs hand, colleeting pennies from
passers-py for his sick sister! I'm sura
I don’t know what he does with his
money, but I know that I will not Jet
him have anv more than allowance
which I think is enough for a boy of
his age. When I refuse. he manages in
some way to obtain it. But this is the
very worst. He didn’t do it innocently,
for he read aloud to me while 1 copied
those lines.” ’

“You she went on. a moment
later, *we were only half-brother and
His mother was—we were not
altogether happy after pa died.”

“Poor child! T should imagine not.”
said Winston, to himself, “if the son’s
charming charaeteristics are a direect in-
heritance from the mother.”

“But T promised my step-mother 1
would look after Harold. 1 can’t help
thinking he needs a man’s hand over
him,” and she finished with a sigh.

“I should say so.” answered John Win-
ston, grimly, and as though he wonld
I'ke to be that man who should have the
shaping of that yvoung gentleman’s fu-
ture eareer. An inspiration came.

*Miss Wendall,” said he, earnestly. I
feel sorry for you, and the charge whielx
is laid npon shoulders too young to beav
it. Imay be able to serve you in one way.
Say nothing to this degenerate voung
man, but bring him to the downtown
office next Saturday afternoon—he will
not suspect me of being there—and |
will give him suech a talking to as will
that golden aureole of his to
shrived up to a erisp. We will see what
can be done with him.”

“Oh, sir, I'm sure 'my grateful tevon'”

“Not ar all, not at all!”™ replied Win-
ston, grunfily, but with a twinkle in his

)
See,

sister.

cause

eve. “I'm bound to have my revenge
out of somebody, and he seems to me the

most appropriate one.”

Just what paszed between the ehernb
and the great editor no one ever knew |
but the eherub, the eherub's sister and
the ereat editor himself, but the young

wiser if a sadder boy.

And the editor married Miss Wen-
Oh. no, he didn"t—at least, not
vel.— Ladies™ World.

DEBT OF THE WORLD.

The Obligations of Many \Zntions In-
crease Steadily,

Whether it be a good or a bad thing
for the nations, there no room
to doubt that the debts of the
erowing steadily. In
it computed that they
stood at  £4,750,000,000, as compared
with a round £ 4200,000,000 two years
carlier. On the basis of figures, many
of which have been obtained by us at
first hand, and are likely on that ae-

is
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the wild guesses to which certain irre-

ness of the worl:d stands at

oS00 000,000,

to-day

As provably every one knows Franct
nas the doubtful distinetion of being !
the country which has the largest
debt.  The latest figures put the total
at something like £ 1.200,000,000, which
ig nearly double the debi— £ 660,000,000

of Great Britain, which ranks as see-
ond on the list. Russia follows, with a
total of £575.000.000, and insignificant
Italy comes fourth with £ 506,000,000
that is, if we eount as separate items
the joint denis of Austria-Hungary aud
the individual debts of the two portions
of the nation. The joint debt stood in
1505 at £275,990.000; while the debt of
Austbria alone was £ 122,678,600, and
thut of Hungary alone £ 207.720.000, or
L£506.397.600 in all. The United States
debt amounts to £ 339,000,000, and that
of Spain—-exelusive of the more recent
loens in the prosceation of the war ip
Cuba—at £279.000.000, — Philadelphia

Press,

A Divisionist.

“And you have the assurance io tell
me that you discharged your laundress
becanse of her belief in divided skives ?
A new woman like you?”
~ *“You didn’t jet me finish. 1 svas ro-
ing to explain that she had an idea that
it was the proper thing to divide my
supply of skirts between herself amd

| her 18-year-old daughter.”

| loston
[ as big as Hamburg, but it has long been
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HUMORQUS.
~~ —Nothing makes some women feel
s0 important as to undergo treatment
for a disease with a long name.—Atchi-
son Globe.

. —“He—"1 love you better than my
life.” She—*“Considering the life you
lead, I cannot say that [ am surprised.”
—Indianapolis Journal.

—By two o'clock every day people
have made so many biunders that they
long for to-morrow that they may start
all over again.—Atchison Globe.

—“Young man,” said the minister,
solemnly, “why do you postpone your
reformation?” *“Oh, it's never too late
to mend,” replied the youth.—N. Y.
World.

—Mother—"“How is it that you get so
many bad marks at school?” Little
Johnny—*“Well, the teacher has got to
mark somebody, or else folks will think
<he is not attending to her business.”"—
Tit-Bits.

—Wouldn't Stand Alone.—“They tell
me Van Wither is very weak since his
last sickness.,” *“He is. I saw him on
the street just now and asked him for a
fiver; but he couldn’t stand a loan.”
Cincinnati Commercial Tribune.

—Englishman (in British museum)--
“This book, sir, was once owned by
Cicero.” American Tourist—"Pshaw!
That's nothing. Why, in one of our
American museums we have the lead
pencil that Noah used to check off the
animals as they came out of the ark.”
—Tit-Dits.

—Inopportune.—P'roprietor of Ton-
sorial Pariors—*"See here, when that
Mr, Norox comes here again to gel
shaved, before you commence on him
just mention to him that we have gone
over to the cash system.” Subordinate
Artist—*“Oh, Lord! I did the last time
he was here and his face got so long that
I didn’t get through by closing time.”—
Truth,

THE CZAR'S FRIGHT.

Cauased by Precantions Tnken for His |

Personal Safety.

While Nicholas II. was traveling re. |

cently from St. Petersburg toone of the
imperial residences cailed
lage he observed in his salon ecarriage
an eleetric bution which he had never
before noticed. *“What is it for?" he
asked his aid-de-camp.

“If your majesty will be pleased to |

press the button the train will come teo
an instantaneous standstill, Itisadan-
ger signal.”

“I should like to see it work,”
Nicholas, musingly, and following his
inclination placed his index finger hard
upon the knob.
a dozen oflicials rushed into the car-
nace with pale faces and trembling
hand and foot. A danger signal from
an imperial carriage salon excites no
end of ugly reminiscences in Russio—
or any other ecountry, for that matter.

The czar left his earriage anad walked
out into the morning air.

“Let’'s proceed along the track for

said

half an hour or so0,” said his majesty to |

the aid-de-camp. *The train ean wait.”

Arm in arm they marched, while the
much-craved-for feeling of safety took
hold of Nicholas® head and heart. Sud-

denly turning on his heel the emperor |

proceeded sidesvays toward the field.
There was at a distance of a few hun-
dred feet a peasant’s hut which he de-
sired - to inspeet. Walking briskly
toward the hovel, Nicholas overheard a
shout of “Halt!™ uttered by somebody
Iving in ambush. *Halt! will
shoot!”

Nicholas still as if suddenly
stricken with palsy. while the aid placed
himself in front of his trembling mas-
ter,

*“Tt is enly the guard drawn up along
the roilway tracks as far as the im-
perial train travels,” he said by way of
explapation. “Knowing your majesty's
aversion to military display, the troops
were ordered to lic down en the ground
when the imperial train hov: ‘n signt.”

The czar easily regained his com-
posure. “‘These boys have turned out
to protect me,” he said. “They shall re-
member this day.”

Then he called the officers before tho
front and gave cach one some trinket
as a keepsake. deruding his breast of
decorations and his pockets of jewelry,
cigar cutter, knife, card ease an‘l other
trinkets.—N., Y. Journal.

Crowith of Citiex.

The fael that the big European cit-
ies have been growing much faster than
tzose of the United States is pointed
out by Dr. Albert Shaw in his reecent
book on municipal government in u-
rope. In 1370 New York had 130,006
more people than Derlin: in 1580 Ber-
lin had outstripped New York, and it
si1ll maintains its lead. In 1875 Ham-
bure had 218,000 peaple and Boston 342,-
e00: in 1590 Hamburg had 569,260 snd
£48,000. Daltimore was ence

or 1

stood

distanced. Leipzig has grown {rom
127000 in 1875 1o 350,000 in 1590, and has
distapced San Francisco.  Dreslau used
to be smallor than Cineinnati; it has
pow distanced it.  Cleveland and Buil-
falo apd Pitsburegh were all in 1880 big-
cer than Cologae, but Cologne was
much the bigger in 1590. Dresdea is
erowing more quickly than New Or-
leans. Ianover, though a sleepy place,
is growing as quickly as Louisville or
Jersey City.—Cincinnati Enquirer.

An Unfeeling Judxze.
“You are charged with carrying con-
cealed weapons.”

“Tt is all a mistake, your honor. You |

sep, 1 had a pair of old pistols that 1
<hoved into my pocket to illustrate a
rery clever pun I recently worked up.
[ get the boys to talking about bal-
locons. and then T say my life was once
saved by parachutes. When they give
me the laugh T draw out the old pistols
—pair-o"-sheots, see! Ha, ha, ha!”

“Did you invent that?”

“Yes, your honor.”

“Thirty days.”—Cleveland Leader.

A Decided Misfortune.
Smith—I[ suppose, Jones¥was vexed
when his wife left him,
. Brown—I guess he was; why, he had
just§zives! her $100 thie day before—~Up

“Oh!"—Indianapelis Journal,

to-Date.

Czar's vil-

The train stopped and |

i 1 eent Proprietary,red,part perforate. .10 cents

| 2cent Playing cards, orange...... ..

| &1 Life Insurance, imperforate,.............51
| $1 Manifest, imperforate ...,

{20 o) Probate of Will, i

| denominations from 1310 to 1875, for

GEQ. W. DAVIS,
l'nrnitn;:: :Vui::b:: ;ades. Oil
Cloths, Carp;:: Mattresses,

Special attention given to Undertak-
ing and Repairing.
MaIN STREET,

W. O. HINTON, Agent,

Fire, Wind and Storm
Insurance.

—_——

THE VERY BEST.

RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

NOI__\T-i"ﬁ\TION.
HOTEL REED

Short St., Bet. Broadway and Mill,'
LEXINGTON, XKX.
James CONNORS, - Proprietor.

Paris, Kv.

OLD,

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred good rooms. Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, etc.

- - — (21)y96-1y)
TREES!

TREES !

FALIL 18904.

ULL stock of Fruit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
Asparagus and everything for the
Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
ploy no agents. Try us on prices and
see the difference between those of a
grower and dealer. Catalogne on ap

plication to

H. F. HILLENMEYER,

{200ct) Lexington, Ky.

e THE ——
PAGE COILED SPRING WOVEN
WIRE FENCE.

—

—

MILLER & COLLINS, Agents,

PaAris, KENTUCKY,

This is a smeoth fence that will turn
any kind of stock. It is made from the
best hard stzel drawn specially for the

purpose,
HOW I? IS MADE.
~ The large steel wires forming the
horizontal bars are first coiled around »
inchrod, thuns practically becoming
ILED SPRINGS their entire length.
These are securely tied together by 18
cross bars to the rod. The cross bars
are best quality of annealed wire
(galyanized), wrapped three times
around each horizontal bar.

1TS ADVANTAGES.

Being a SELF REGULATOR 1T 18 ALWAYS
ready for business, slacks up for 30
below as cheerfully as it takes a new

ip for 90 in the shade, gently, but
rmly persuades a runaway team to
reconsider its action. An unruly bull
is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith
unto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far shald
thou go.” The fierce wind and drifting
snow pass by and it heeds them mnot.
There is no terror in the locomotive
spark. The trespasser is not led inte
temptation, and the rail stealer’s ‘-oc-
cupation is gone.” The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proffer-
ad shade. Like the model housewife
when well supported, it is always neat
and tidy.

POSTS.

THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.

Economy is not our seole object im
placing posts for farm fence at the un-
vsual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say. ‘‘the closer the posts the
better the fence.” That may apply te
common fences, but depending largely
on its =lasticity we PREFER the long
panel. For cemeteries, lawns, yards,
etc., they should of course be nearer, 13
to 80 feet is not objectionable.

We have completed (ané are now
building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into its
merits for vourself.

Estimates cheerfully furnished. Yom
| may put up the posts and we will build
‘the fence, or we will contract to do the
whole job. If you are needing any
fence, sce us. e will save you money

| and still build you the best fence mada,

Do not be decelved advertisem.
think you can getthe 3 Mﬂmz;ugrdm
MOST POPULAR SEWING MACHINE

for a mere song. Buy from reliable manufacturers
that bave ‘ﬁxmm & reputation by honest and square
d A ere isnone in the world that can aqual
in :al construction, durability of working
parts, fineness of finish, beauty in appearance, or hag
53 many improvemsntsas the NEW HOME.

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.
The New Home Sewing Machine Co.

CRANGE, MRS, BosToN, Mass. 28 UNION SQUuase, N.Y,
Cumicaco, I, Sr,Lovis, Mo. DALLas, TExas,
SaN FRANCISCO, CAL. ATLANTA,

“OR EALE BY

COCK & WINN, Paris, Ky.

d.

U, 8. REVESUE STAMPS WANTED

—— BY —
T. L. Green, County Clerk, Mt. Olivet, Ky.

I want to buy for cash the following U. S
Revenues, either canceled or uucauceled, at
the prices anncxed when stamps are sent in
g condition :

Each.

1 cent Express, red, Imperforate............5 cents
1 cent Express. red, part perforate... 5cents
1 cent Playing Cards, red imperforate. 50 cents
1 e2nt Playing cards,red,part perforateild cents

1 cent Telegraph, red, imperforale 3 cents
drent Bank Check, blue,part perforate 5 cents
2cent Certlficate, blue, imperforate 5 eents
2 cent Cert:ficate, bine, full perforate...10 cents
2 ¢ent Certificale,orange*full perforateld cents
2cent Express, blue, iImperforate..........5 cents
2 cent Express, blue, part perforate 10 cents
2 cent Playing cards,biue,imperforate. . cenls
«eeee 10 cents
2 ceut Proprictary, biue, himperforate..15 cents
2 cent Proprietary,biue,part perforate.lizcents
2 cent Proorictary,orange,full pefro’te 15 cents
3 cont Playivg card,green,imperforated2

3 cent playing card.green,full per'rte..20 cents
3 cent '.I'f.‘.lrf raph, green, imperforate...10 cents
4 cent Playing card,violet, perforate .30 cents
4 ceni Proprietary,violet,part perfo'atell censs
5 ecent Express, red, imperforate..........10 esnts
beent Playing eard, red, perforate 19 cents
f cent Proprietary, perforate......... ......10 cents
6 cent Proprietary, orange, perforaie  $5

10 cent Bill of Lading, blue, 1mperfo’tels eents
10 cent Biil of Lading,blue,part per,te. 15 cents
25 cent Bond, imperiorate...... .............. ) cents
40 cent Inland Exchange,imperforate. 7 cents
a cent Probate of WIll, imperforate....51 25

70 eent Foreign exchange,green jm’ate®) cents

v avansetd 10
g1 Morteage, full perforate £1 25
1 00 Passave Ticket, imperforate _........ 1 7
1 30 Foreign exchange.orange, invate. 3
1 90 Foreign Exchange, maroon 400
3 50 Inland Exchange, imperforata,....
b 00 Probate of Will, imperforate
perforate. ..., :
13 BlueandBlaek......oovenner oenene 1 50
1 60 Bine and BIack s coveserensenss
5 cent Black and Green, proprietary. '>eents !
6 cent Black and Green, proprietury.. vcents
10 cent Black and Green, proprietary.. . 5
H) ~ent Black o d Green, proprietary. 3 o
1 (0 Black and Green, proprietary >
5 00 Black and Green, proprietary..... 15w

] also wish to buy old eaneeled postage
stamps and stamped envelopes of any and al!
which 1
will pay liberal prices. Address

T. L. GREEN, County Clerk,
Mt livet, Ky.

Nor¥—The above named stamps ean be
found on Decds, Mortgnges, Notes, Receipts,
Agreements, Bank Check+ ete, from 1861
to 1875; aiso on Proprietary Medicineas,
Matches, eic.

Tre foregoing ofler is gemunine—made In
good faith, and will be carried oul to the let-
ter in every instance when 1 receiva the
stamps I have mentioned in good order.
Referenee—Mt. Olivet Deposit Bank or any
officlal of Robertson county.

T. L. GreEEN, County Clerk.

a 00 )

Respectfully,
MILLER & COLLINS,
Paris, Kv,

The Page Wira Fence In Bourboun
MiLLERSBURG, KY., May 4, '94.

MEessrs. MILLER & CoLLINS, Agents,
Paris, Kentacky.

Gentlemen :—]1 have had the Page
Woven Wire Fence on my farm for
about eighteen months and am well
pleased with it. Tt has proved to be all
that is claimed for it. It turns all kinda
of stock and is as tight as it was the day
it was put up and has stood some severe
tests. A horse of one of my neighbors
fell across the fence a few months ago
t and was not taken off for several hours
{ but when taken o the fence went back
to its placn all right with the exception
of a few staples. During the storm of
April 2ith a good-sized tree was blown
across the fence and bent it down to the
ground. Assoon as the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with the exception of
one broken wire and a few staples ou#
of place.

I am 80 well pleased with the fence
that i am going to put up more of is
right away, Respectfuily,

(Smy-tf) WM. BECRAPFT.

LOCUST POSTS.

We are prepared to furnish (at rese
 sonable prices) locust posts by the car-
load. Delivered at your nearest raile
road station.

MILLER & COLLINS.

CLITHES CLEANED & REPHRED.

TE
“ experienced tailor to take charge
of our cleaning, repairing and pressing
department. Work done on short
notice. Our prices are lower than
others and we will do your work right.

PARIS FURNISHING AND TAILORIRE O,
H. S. STOUT, Manager.

(24mar-tf)

W. W. DUDLEY & co.
BILL POSTERS,

PARIS, KY,

All Kinds of Posting, Distributing, Ete,
Promptly Attended To.

TOWN LOT FOR SALE.

A_ 421x110-foot lot, in Williame ad-
'Lt ) dition, well lfoc&ted. Will be sold
atlow price on four payments—on
fourth cash, balance in thre{sn;qual pa;:
ments at six, twelve and eighteen
months, Address, “L. L.” care Taa
NEws, Paris, Ky.

Osn's foll yon all abont the new styles,
=l

{4 c 3
Is Limize

we
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ooy ' me: but you
lowest prices.




